
MARVEL COMICS GROUP. 



TOMB OF 
DRACULA 



KEEP F/P/NG, 

MEN/ THAT 
VAMPIRE MUST BE 



THE TOMB 



T///S/S/T/ 

THE LORP OF THE 
UMPEAP INVAPES 

AM£R/CA 

AT LAST.' 





'FOUR HOURS LATER 



“AS IF EVERYTHING WERE 
NORMAL, I GAINED 
CLEARANCE FOR LANDING. 



WE WERE CIRCLING 
BOSTON, AND I 
NOTICED SMALL 
FIGURES DARTING 
ACROSS THE RUN- 
WAY, POSITIONING 
THEMSELVES FOR 
OUR LANDING. 



11 1 KNEW THAT MY 
RAPIO SIGNALS HAD 
COM E THROUGH 
LOUD AND CLEAR, 
FOR A WELCOMING 
COMMITTEE WAS 
ASSEMBLING. 



PRACULA, OF COURSE, HAD NO IDEA THAT PREPARATIONS 
WERE BElN GMADE TO GREET HIM. BUT FOR THE 
MOMENT, BUSINESS WAS AS USUAL AS I SET THE JET DOWN-.. 



WAS MY TURN TO BREATHE DEEPLY AND SIGH. 



'...FOR A LANDING! 
MY FLIGHT INSTRUCTOR 
BACK IN GEORGIA 
WOULD HAVE BEEN 
PROUD OF ME. 



'EVER CAUTIOUS, DRACULA HAD ME 
LEAVE THE JET FIRST... SOMETHING 

I WAS ONLY TO-' 

FOR I KNEW 1 



WAS COMING. 



"I LANDED SO 
SMOOTNLY 
THAT I WOULDN'T 
HAVE BOTHERED 
A SLEEPING 
BABB. 



1 1 SMELLED ARMY 
TROOPS HIDING ON 
ROOFTOPS, WAITING FOR 
ME TO MAKE A SUDDEN 
BREAK AND PUN. 



BUT STILL I MOVED SLOWLY, MAKING IT SEEM 
NOTHING WAS OUT OF THE ORDINARY. I DID 
ALERT DRACULA, FOR THE COMPUTER PRIN: 
WARNED ME OF HIS POWERS OF ESCAPE. 



' THEN, BEFORE I 
AWAY FROM TH 
DRACULA BEGAN 
HIS CLIMB . 
OUT FROM AA 
THE COCKPIT. yM 



JOTTEN TOTALLY 



LOWERED 
HIMSELF TO 
THE GROUND. 




